PLATT,  HOUSMAN  AND  KER

where it is written: 'He that refuseth instruction despiseth
his own soul.3

It was right that we should take our farewell of Housman
in that Chapel which is associated with the memory of many
other men who shared Housman's passion for truth. Looking
across at us was the statue

Of Newton with his prism and silent face.

The marble index of a mind for ever

Voyaging through strange seas of Thought, alone.

None had ever made the voyage in more utter loneliness than
had Housman. It came rather as a surprise to learn that he had
written a hymn to be sung at this time, and had chosen the
music, a Melody by Melchior Vulpius, harmonized by J. S.
Bach.

O thou that from thy mansion
Through time and place to roam,

Dost send abroad thy children,
And then dost call them home,

That men and tribes and nations

And all thy hand hath made
May shelter them from sunshine

In thine eternal shade:

We now to peace and darkness

And earth and thee restore
Thy creature that thou madest

And wilt cast forth no more.

w.   P.   KER

Ker was fortunate in that he was able to spend his first
twenty-eight years, without any premature specialization, in
laying a broad foundation for the work of a lifetime. He was
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